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THEATRES. 


DRURY LANE. 

This house re-opened on Monday 
night for the commencementof the sea- 
son—the second one under Mr. Bunn’s 
active and enterprising management. 
We are glad to have it in our power 
to record that the house was crowded 
to the utmost; that the dress circle 
was occupied by handsome and well- 
dressed ladies ; that the private boxes 
were tenanted by many of the fa- 
shionable and distinguished foreigners 
in the metropolis; and that an air of 
cheerfulness reigned throughout the 
house at the brilliant prospect held 
forth in the announcement of the bills 
of sundry new operas, ballets, and 
revivals to be produced on these 
boards, now entirely devoted to mu- 
sie and dancing. ‘The season com- 
menced well. Balfe’s favorite opera of 
the “ Bohemian Girl” was given for 
the 81st time; the pleasing airs with 
which it is so numerously studded 
exciting as much delight as when ori- 
ginally produced. The melodies of 
this delightful opera are like ever- 
greens, .and retain their pleasing 





fréshnéss to the last. It was there- 
fore good: policy to bring out so great 
a favorite, and prepare the audience | 





for the enjoyment of the ballet.— 
The national anthem was sung with 
infinite spirit and feeling; and we 
were particularly struck with the 
pathos and earnestness of manner 
displayed by Miss Romer in the de- 
livery of the second verse. Imme- 
diately after the anthem the opera 
commenced, and all the old favorites 
were received with hearty and ge- 
nuine bursts of recognition, Stretton 
especially gaining marked applause, 
owing to the natural feeling of satis- 
faction in beholding him perfectly re- 
covered from his late accident, as also 
to testify the excellence of his study 
of the character of Devilshoof, which 
he renders a fund of amusement and 
laughter. Harrison did not sing so 
well as we have heard him. If he 
could but remove those mannerisms 
which disfigure his naturally fine 
voice, and throw more animation and 
meaning into his singing, he might 
rank higher in public opinion than 
even he does at present. He gave 
the exquisite ballad of “* When other 
hands and lips” with pure|taste and- 
feeling; the following darling song of 
‘“‘ When the fair Poland,” was spoiled 
by the introduction of a nasal twang 
in the lower notes, proceeding pro- 
bably from over-exertion. 
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We were delighted to see Miss 
Rainforth look so well—and she sang 
on Monday in a most charming man- 
ner. She has that chasteness and 
elegance of singing, and that same 
modest department which have caused 
her to become so universal and gene- 
ral a favorite with the public. Her 
voice has attained (so we thought) 
more tone and fulness since last sea- 
son. All the vocalists were called 
before the curtain at the end. 

And now come we to the ballet of 
“ The Corsair,” founded upon Lord 
Byron’s poem of that title, and con- 
sisting of three acts, between which 
a tolerably long time was allowed to 
elapse, sorely trying the patience of 
the audience. We hope this long in- 
terregnum at a late hour of the even- 
ing will be remedied, as it spoils the 
interest in the action of the ballet.— 
The plot may be told in a few words. 
On the rising of the curtain, Conrad, 
the Corsair, surrounded by his pi- 
rates, meditates quitting his island to 
attack a certain Sultan, Sezde. Before 
quitting his shores, and abandoning 
his wife, Medora, he begs of her to 
dance before him, and in a Pas de 
Deux, of no very great merit, Me- 
dora exhibits her obedience to her 
lord, at the same time showing to the 
audience that the encomiums of last 
year have aroused her ambition, and 
taught her new steps to dance still 
more fully into the good graces of the 
public. Miss Clara Webster per- 
forms Medora, and we regret that she 
had so little to do. A new debutante, 
Mademoiselle Delbes, a light viva- 
cious and bouncing little creature, is 
here introduced, and she danced a 
pas de caractere with so much brisk- 
ness and animation, and with such 
sunny eyes and pouting lips, as to 
command immediately unanimous ap- 
plause, and a fixed hold upon public 
favoritism. ‘The second act opens 
with a beautiful scene of the interior 
of Seide’s, the Sultan’s harem: and 
after a divertissement by the corps 
de ballet, Gulnare, the Light of the 
Harem, is introduced in the person 
of Adele Dumilatre. On her most 





unqualified praise is to be bestowed ; 
she is as light and graceful as an an- 
telope, and accomplishes her tours de 
force with so much certainty and ele- 
gance, and with so much grace and 
finish, as to imagine her to be floating 
through the air; she is quite of the 
Taglioni school; and the principal, 
and to us the most delightful charac- 
teristic of her dancing, is the total 
freedom from coarseness and mere- 
triciousness—it is lady-like, elegant, 
and classic ; her countenance is pleas- 
ing and expressive, her hair dark as 
jet, and her ankles moulded in perfec- 
tion of symmetry. In this act Conrad 
and his band attack the Sultan’s cas- 
tle; but in the midst of their riotous 
quarrelling about the possession of 
their fair captive, they are overcome, 
and their leader captured. The third 
act shows Gulnare supplicating for the 
life of Conrad, condemned to death 
by his implacable enemy the Sultan, 
in a Pas de Seduction, of infinite 
beauty and expression—her passion 
and love of the Corsair—her murder 
of the Sultan, and escape with Con- 
rad from prison. A grand attack on 
the Sultan’s palace by the Corsairs, 
with a very terrific conflagration, 
concludes the ballet-—which in point 
of merit cannot be compared either 
to the “Peri,” or the “ Beauty of 
Ghent,” although it contains a good 
deal of bustle, but a paucity of in- 
cident. 
—~—>— 
Haymarxet.—This theatre has 
again opened for the season with the 
revival of the “ Confederacy,” and the 
resuscitation of ‘‘ Used Up,” and the 
** Milliner’s Holiday.” In the comedy 
we were happy to see Miss Horton 
once more, we feared a married life 
might deprive us of the pleasure of 
seeing this lady so often on the boards. 
Madame Vestris and Charles Mat- 
thews were quite at home in their 
characters, and the comedy from prin- 
cipal to subordinate was most carefully 
played. Mr. Webster has an excellent 
company, and we do hope will pro- 
vide more comedies and fewer worn- 
out farces than we had last season, 
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Lyceum. — On Saturday last, a 
young lady of the name of Walcott, 
from the Theatre Royal Manchester, 
made her first appearance in London, 
in a new and very amusing sketch, 
called ‘* Out-generalled, or a Hint to 
Bachelors,” in which the dramatic 
interest is kept up entirely by the 
exertions of two performers, The 
plot consists in the manoeuvres of a 
young and attractive widow, prac- 
tised to discover whether her lover, a 
smart young fellow with a fair share 
of vanity, really possesses that regard 
for her which he has so often ex- 
pressed. We need not say that Fred- 
erick Vining was quite at home in his 
part, these sort of characters invaria- 
bly show him off to great advantage. 
Miss Walcott is of the middle stature, 
with a pleasing face, and evidently 
made a great impression by her per- 
formance, and being called for at the 
conclusion may be taken as a proof. 
Our opinion is from the little we have 
seen of hey, that she is a lively amus- 
sing actress, and likely to prove aa 
acquisition to the London stage. But, 
nevertheless, we warn her not to rest 
too securely on the enthusiasm of a 
first night, but to guage the power she 
has on an audience by the applause 
she is favored with henceforth. Miss 
Farebrother was received with great 
applause on Saturday last in the cha- 
racter of the Princess in “ Aladdin,” 
after an absence from these boards for 
many weeks. The music isnow omitted 
in the character of the Princess Bal- 
rabadour ; this does not at all mar the 
effect of the piece as the songs were 
chiefly parodies on worn-out ditties. 
We do not miss Miss Woolgar, for 
Miss Fairbrother renders the character 
more amusing by dropping that tires 
some whine that makes Miss Woolgar, 
though a very clever actress, the same 


in every thing she undertakes.— 


“ Aladdin” has now been played up- 
wards of fifty nights; this must be 
great pleasure to the editors of Punch 
who, though not connected with the 
authorship of the piece, must see that 
the jokes which nightly bring forth 
such laughter from crowded audiences, 





have appeared originally in that ex- 
cellent publication, ‘This Mr. Albert 
Smith perhaps may not relish, but we 
might call his attention to various in- 
stances in several scenes. ‘The fol- 
lowing one from the number we ex- 
tract as a specimen :— 

“* My watch never stops, loses, or gains, 

Like that unruly clock, St, Ciement Danes.” 

Srranp.—Mr. Marbles, the Ame- 
rican comedian, and Miss Agnes 'l'ay- 
lor, made their first appearance on 
Monday last, being the first night of 
the winter season. The entertain- 
ments selected were the interlude of 
“Vermont the Wool Pecker,” first 
time in England, and a new burlesque 
called ‘ La Slumbernambula,” being 
a travestie on Bellini’s opera of the 
*Sonnambula.” Mr. Marbles is a 
very droll fellow, abounding with 
** Jonathan's,” and a regular disciple 
of Sam Slick, his performance was 
most warmly received throughout, 
concluding with a call before the 
curtain, The new travestie has little 
merit in itself, there are a few jokes 
scattered in the dialogue, but they are 
very scarce and most of the rhyme is 
below mediocrity. The performers 
exerted themselves to the utmost, 
Hall was capital as Amenia, Miss 
Taylor sang charmingly and mimicked 
Harrison’s walk and manner to a 
nicety. Attwood and Mrs. Melville 
were very good in Liza and Alessio. 
We cannot say much for Romer ; there 
is a capital hit at the Hullah classes 
in the first scene, and an excellent 
parody on “ Allis Lost” in the third. 
Applause followed the fall of the cur- 
tain, which but for the length of the 
burlesque, would have been greater. 
The Polka by Mr. Roberts and Mrs, 
Montgomerie is nightly encored. 

Sapter’s Wexts.— Shakspeare’s 
tragedy of ‘King John” was brought 
out here on Monday last, in a manner 
that really surprised us. The expence 
must have been enormous, and we 
can assure our readers it will not be 
thrown away; for the greatest care 
and attention has been taken in the 
getting up of the play, both as regards 
costumes, scenery, appointments, and 
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the casting of the characters, as also 
the selections of the music. Indeed, 
we may say it is the most perfect 
according to our notions of any thing 
we have witnessed here yet; and from 
close inspection we consider all the 
other houses professing to bring for- 
ward the legitimate drama are at a 
great discount compared to Sadler’s 
Wells. The characters are cast as 
follows:—King John, Mr. Phelps; 
Hubert, Mr. G. Bennett; Falcon- 
bridge, Mr. H. Marston; Dauphin, 
Mr. J. Webster ; and Censtance, Mrs. 
Warner. Of the acting of Mr. 
Phelps, it is but justice to say it 
ranks next in ability to Mr. Ma- 
cready, which it bears a strong re- 
semblance to and is worthy of the ap- 
probation he meets with. We cannot 
at present go into particulars, but we 
hope to do so at a future period ; it is 
too good a performance to be passed 
over in silence. Marston has a most 
correct idea of the character of Fal- 
conbridge, but he fails to carry it out 
at all times. G. Bennett’s Hubert 
is every thing that can be wished for. 
And Mrs. Warner cannot be seen to 
greater advantage; we may write a 
volume but we cannot do justice to 
this lady’s performance by any de- 
scription we may give. We advise 
our readers to witness the perform- 
ance altogether, and they will be de- 
lighted to see such acting, and the 
restoration of the legitimate drama. 
Avetrnt.—According to adver- 
tisement, this house opened its doors 
for the campaign of the season on 
Saturday last. Long before the per- 
formances began, boxes, pit, and gal- 
lery were entirely filled; indeed, 
every seat in the theatre was occu- 
pied. The house as we have men- 
tioned before has undergone great al- 
terations for the better, and altogether 
has a brilliant appearance. The front 
of the boxes are now white, with 
a scroll of gold, and the rim at the 
edges of crimson velvet with the same 
coloured curtains and fringe. The 
chandelier suspended from the dome 
is ofglass with numerous burners and 
of large dimensions. A new drop 





has been added also, which is one 
of great beauty, used between the 
acts. On the rising of the curtain 
Mrs. Yates came forward and deli- 
vered an address, which has many 
happy hits regarding the management 
of females and the drama generally ; 
the address was well received, and 
Mrs. Yates was most enthusiastically 
applauded. ‘The national anthem was 
then sung, Miss Woolgar, Hudson 
and Bedford taking the lead, the whole 
of the company which is very nume- 
rous, joining at the conclusion of each 
verse. The first piece, a clever drama 
in three acts, entitled ‘‘ Mother and 
Son,” gave Madame Celeste an op- 
portunity of displaying her peculiar 
powers. Her grief and despair on 
seeing the sufferings of her mother 
and her love and affection on hearing 
she is destined for a foreign clime, 
were all admirably displayed, and the 
applause that followed showed she 
made the audience feel her situation, 
Mrs. Yates was equally good, but we 
should have wished she had more to 
do. Mrs. F. Mathews is a useful 
and clever actress, and made the most 
of the character allotted to her. O. 
Smith as a merchant’s clerk, elicited 
roars of laughter, and his description 
of billiard playing will not be lost 
upon young gents. who are fond of 
this game, particularly those who are 
learning the ginnying system. ‘This 
piece was very successful. After 
which our old favorite, Mrs. Fitzwil- 
liam, performed her six favorite cha- 
racters in the “ Belle of the Hotel, or 
American Sketches.” We know not 
which character toadmire most, all of 
which are personated with so much 
truth and skill. The burlesque of 
** Norma” followed, in which Paul 
Bedford and Wright sustained their 
original parts with as much effect as 
on the first night of its performance. 
The evening’s entertainments con- 
cluded with the laughable farce of 
“How to pay the Rent?” in which 
Mr. Hudson, from Drury-lane theatre 
sustained the part of Morgan Rattler 
with great ability. He will bea great 
acquisition to the establishment, his 
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- audience portion of the new theatre 





talent being of amost versatile descrip- 
tion. Many novelties we understand 
are in rehearsal. 

MaryLesone.—Miss Martin is 
now playing here with great success ; 
she has appeared in several of her 
popular characters, and is announced 
to play shortly in a new drama that 
report speaks highly of. The “ Mys- 
teries of Paris” is having a Jong run, 
no doubt caused by the immense pop- 
ularity attained by the novel in France 
and England. T. Lee’s impersonation 
of Murphy and Charles Dillon's Ro- 
dolph deserve the highest praise, 
which we must also bestow on the 
young lady who plays Fleur de 
Marie. 


Countrp Theatres, 


Priymoutn Tueatre.— We under- 
stand, that the lessee, Mr. Harvey, 
contemplates opening this place of 
amusement for the winter season, 
about the 20th proximo. 

Beprorp Tueatre.—Mr. Jack- | 
man’s company have been performing 
at Northampton during the past week. 
The theatre will be re-opened here in 
the course of a few days for the re- 
mainder of the season, when we trust 
the spirited manager may meet with 
that support he is so eminently en- 
titled to. 

New Tueatre Royat, Mancues- 
TER.—We understand, that the plans 
for the new building, on the site of 
the Wellington Hotel and Rooms are 
in preparation, and will be completed 
in a few days. We believe that the 











will be similarly divided to the old one, 
namely, into pit, dress circle, and{upper 
circle of boxes, and the uppermost 
tier will include gallery in the centre, 
slips and private boxes at the sides ; 
indeed, there will be private boxes in 
the two upper tiers. 

Deatu or Mr. Bass.—-Mr. Bass, 
the comedian, died on Wednesday 
week, at the Northumberland-hotel, 
Dublin. Mr. Bass was for a num- 
ber of years lessee of the Dundee 
theatre, and during one long season of | 
































































THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 317 


eight months in the year 1830, was 
manager of the Adelphi, Edinburgh, 
then called the Caledonian theatre, 
where he brought out seyeral operas, 
including “ Don Giovanni,” ina highly 
creditable style. 

Hutr.— he summer-season of the 
theatre closed on Tuesday night, with 


_ the play of “ Wives as they were, and 


Maids as they are,” which was per- 
formed in good style, and received 
with much applause bya capital house. 
The interlude of “ Matrimony, or the 
Castle of Limberg” followed, in which 
the acting of Mr. Pritchard, Mr. Nor- 
ton, Mr. Reynolds, and Miss W. Scott, 
kept the audience in the best possible 
humour. 

Griascow.— Adelphi Theatre—Mr. 
Sheridan Knowles.—Many of our 
readers will be delighted to learn that 
this distinguished dramatist, after an 
absence from the stage of nearly five 
years, is again about to return for a 
brief period to the profession of which 
he was formerly so distinguished an 
ornament. For this unexpected treat 
the public are indebted to the spirited 
liberality of Mr. Miller of the Adelphi 
theatre, who has secured Mr. Knowle’s 
services for a few nights, in the course 
of which he will appear in a range 
of characters which his genius has 
rendered famous. 

CamsBripcE.— Mr. and Mrs. C. 
Keane’s benefit on Saturday night, 
was a bumper: a full house testified 
the estimation in which they are held, 
and repeated applause shewed how 
greatly was relished their acting in 
“The Stranger” and “The Honey- 
moon.” 





To tue Eprror. 

Sir,—I have been much gratified 
at reading an article which appeared 
in your little work some weeks ago, 
exposing the great humbug about a 
little individual who has been excit- 
ing the attention of a parcel of noodles 
who have sufficiently testified the old 
adage of “‘ fools and their money are 
soon parted.” Our country ladies, 
I am sorry to say, have caught the 
Tom Thumb mania, as appears by the 
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enclosed article, which you are at li- 

berty to insert—fiattering myself that 

the article in question will follow up 

the tenor of the onesigned “ Goliah.” 
A SHILLING A KISS, 


Or, Tom ‘Thumb and the Buss. 
{A true Legend from Worcester.] 

General ‘Tom Thumb’s levee prov- 
ed a source of considerable profits to 
his little highness—the day’s pro- 
ceeds being no less than £110. The 
diminutive creature was, it is true, 
a sprig of curiosity, well trained, and 
had besides been patronised by roy- 
alty, which makes him a sure card. 
They say his exhibitors have already 
netted £10,000. It is a pity that the 
world at large will at all times much 
rather gratify the appetite for frivo- 
lous curiosity than add one mite for 
the encouragement of honourable ta- 
lent, literature, or science. The very 
best exposure we have seen of this 
depraved taste was written by one 
who signs himself “ The father of a 
family.” His lady, it appears, had 
insisted on his taking her and the 
family to the General's levee. This 
he describes-— The song finished, 
the little monkey was furnished with 
some books (his life) and prints of 
himself, which he proceeded to sell at 
a shilling, giving to each lady pur- 
chaser a kiss, being what he called a 
‘ stamped receipt ;’ and it made me 
disgusted with my own inches to see 
with what rapidity the creature got 
rid of his wares; in a moment there 
were a hundred hands, each with a 
shilling, and as many mouths, each 
eager for a kiss, stretched towards 
him; there was the flushed and 
warm-faced young lady, and the 
parchment-visaged old one, the fair 
and demure Baptist, and severe In- 
dependent, and the poke-bonnetted 
Quakeress, all with protruded lips, 
sucking in kisses at a shilling each, 
tempting one to start the mathemati- 
cal question at every moment—If for 
the kiss of a little creature, two feet 
high, you pay twelve pence, what is 
the salutation of a man of six feet 
worth ? answer, three shillings. While 
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occupied in this abstruse calculation, 
Master Tommy came round to our 
part of the table, squeaking, “ buy 
my book.” ‘Give me a shilling,” 
said my wife. ‘For what?” I de- 
manded. ‘Fora book.” “ Rather 
say akiss,” said I. ‘ Well, a kiss 
then, if youlike.” ‘ Pshaw, my dear, 
you can have one nearer home for 
nothing; or if your taste take a dimi- 
nutive turn, you can kiss all and each 
of your seven children gratis, as often 
as you like, and have the additional 
reflection that you are sparing their 
papa’s pocket into the bargain,”— 
** Buy my book, come be lively,” 
squeaked Thomas once more. ‘‘ Make 
haste, the shilling, my love,” reiter- 
ated my wife, and suiting word to 
action, she placed her finger in my 
waistcoat pocket, and in a moment 
more my twelve-penny token was 
paid over to a dwarf for a kiss by the 
mother of my seven children!” “ All 
right,” added the little abortion to 
the tall Yankee: “look lively, la- 
dies ;” and my daughters did so, but 
it was towards me. They wanted 
their shilling’s worth too; I felt it 
would be unjust to refuse them the 
luxury their mother hankered for be- 
fore their eyes; so I paid with the 
patience of a martyr for their inno- 
cent recreation also.” 
Samson. 
—@~—— 
To tHe Epiror. 

Sir,—I was much pleased at the 
even and respectable manner with 
which “Hamlet” is played at Sadler’s 
Wells. All fill their characters in a 
way that would cast no discredit on a 
larger house. The scenes are mostly 
admirably painted, and evince a great 
improvement in the artist—young Mr. 
Fenton. He is particularly happy in 
his moonlight scenes,—not so in the 
others. His besetting sin being too 
great a depth in his shadows, by which 
means his scenes have a hard and po- 
sitive character; this totally destroys 
that harmony so perceptible in Stan« 
field, in whose painting-room Mr. 
Fenton acquired a taste for the art. 
This positive mode of shadow is evi- 
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dent in the decorations of the house, 
were this modified it would greatly 
improve the stage effects. Let him 
ponder on these hints, lest this beset- 
ting sin stays his further advance in the 
art. We believe that ghost effect 
are Mr. Fenton’s ; if so, they evince so 
high a feeling for his art that we feel 
convinced if he does not attain a very 
high position as an artist, the fault 
rests with himself, Rex. 





Miss Heten Faucir 1n “ Nina 
Srorza.—Beautiful as all acknow- 
ledge the play of ‘‘ Nina Sforza” to 
be, not only from the absorbing inte- 
rest of its plot, or the manly vigour 
which pervades its high-wrought 
poetic language, must feel that these 
beauties would never have been made 
so apparent were it not for the genius 
of Helen Faucit, who seemed to be 
the very being from whence the 
poet drew all his sweetness,—so truly 
did she identify herself with all the 
outpourings of his gifted brain. ‘‘Nina” 
is one of those beautiful creations 
whose type is often met with—more 
especially in Italy. Educated in 
seclusion, nature at last asserts her 
supremacy by instilling in her guile- 
less breast a feeling which thirsts for 
some object wherewith to place her 
love; she feels a void—the impress 
of that high decree which allots to 
each its partner. Accordingly, in 
scene the first, she is discovered at 
the window watching the progress of 
a gondola, in which fancy has pic- 
tured some noble gallant; her aunt, 
Brigitta, tells her to come away from 
the casement,—that she’s strangely 
altered. Nina answers, 





That’s nature too.” 
Brieitra. ‘ How so?” 
Nina. “ You treat me like a child, which 
T am not; 
But ’twill not do. 
You cannot cage the glowing bluod 
of youth, 
Nor bind the thoughts, nor tie the 
heart’s desires.” 


Nina asks for liberty to mingle with 
the world, to go into society,— 


BRIGITIA, “ And what to seek?” 
NINA. ** Something to love.” 


In describing this scene do not all 
feel 1 am but sketching a portrait— 
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the portrait of Miss Helen Faucit. 
Her figure is the Nina conjured up ; 
and her impassioned manner of speak- 
ing seems to be the very pulse which 
gives a life to the poet’s thought.— 
Here she only longs to love—the 
story of the play soon begins to 
work—and so to give a local habita- 
tion to the hitherto hidden secret of 
her nature, 


A NIGHT ar tur ZOOLOGICAL, 
Written in 4-merry-key,without the permis- 
sion of President Tyler. 

The night was dark, and waiting long 

For the fire to commence was a mighty throng 

Of dowagers old, and gents so gray, 

Right glad they had chosen so bright a day. 

While many were there with faces of joy, 

Mr. (Hem!) by their side, a beardless boy 

Or others, a dandy who is really polite, 

Had leave to go early from Greenwell and 
White. 

Who talks of his fortune—favors with name, 

Near Bedford Square lives, in Muslin-de- 
Laine, 

(On the following day some satin you buy, 

You encounter the swell in neckcloth and tie) 

But listen t’is music, the sinfonia prattle, 

Positively, really, ’tis just like a battle; 

Joinville’s receiving a ticket for soup 

From the enemy’s guns, the lumber troop. 

The firing all over, French put to the rout, 

Much anxiety reigns for the fire to break out, 

The visitors in tiers as they gaze on the lake 

With the quietness of death, some hardly 
a-wake, 

While some without places to bury the time, 

Get popping off beer and pronouncing it 
prime, 

When lo! a loud noise they have not heard 
before, 

Somewhat alarms a dozen or more, 

Saying sweet nothings, “oh, it’s only a roar’’ 

Says some gent, though he thinks it a bore 
(boa) 

Of a tiger, a bear, or some other scion 

Of these splendid grounds you may relie on, 

A rocket ascends for Braidwood information, 

Now is commencing the Surrey conflagration 

Spreading quite fast, red lights in the air, 

Church bells are tolling, and gongs like a fair, 

For though at a fire there are plenty of people, 

We will wager that none ever saw a church 
steeple 

Fall down upon hinges like a scene at a play, 

And built like the castle of A/addin next day. 

“ Oh dear, here’s a row near! that woman 
and baby, 

A man’s rudely pushed in front of a lady,” 

To her friends, his ungallantry, she just now 
is telling, 

While the gentleman asks if “her absence 
from her dwelling 

Is known to her mother, her sister or bro- 
ther.” 
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Her sister no longer her feelings cam smother 
And says, “Sir, your impudence is past all 
endurance, 
When you come to a fire you might pocket 
your assurance.” 
A smart young buck behind my back, with 
satire, puns, and chaff, 
Is managing to make all the people round 
him laugh, 
With jokes extracted from Punch’s comic 
throne, 
Which, like Mr. Albert Smith, he would wish 
to call his own. 
But to the fire 1 fear little attention I am 
aying, 
I really amso much amused with what the 
folks are saying. 
An old lady with her specks on, snuff taking 
all the while, 
Is gazing intently on her son, and speaking 
in this style, 
“If I'd have thought, you should have 
look’d for Pudding Lane my son, 
In that large atlas your father gained when 
he was young, 
A prize from a county school for geographical 
attention, 
Somewhere in the West of England, the place 
I cannot mention.” 
But all is now over, what a rush to the gate 
To get to the busses before ’tis too late, 
While lovers hand-in-hand, or arm round the 
waist, 
Or pressing of lips, just according to taste, 
Find the busses all loaded “oh,my dear,what 
a pity,” 
So on the marrow-bone stage we must buss to 
the city. 


CHIT - CHAT. 


Miss Rainforth and Harrison have been 
playing in the ‘ Bohemian Girl’ at Brighton. 

The Cheltenham Chronicle regrets that the 
legitimate is at so Jow an ebb in the metro- 
polis, that Charles Kean cannot get an en- 
gagement. More monomania. 

Virtue.— Virtue’s the source of love,— 
temper’s desire,—to possession gives the 
charm of novelty, and proves a never-failing 
zest to life. So winter’s cold renews our 
failing strength, which summer’s heat had 
nigh destroyed. E. R. W. 











To Correspondents. 


I. O. Y.—Mr. Bartley has retired from the 
stage, he has been very unwell since the 
death of his son. 

W. Smitn.— Mr. Webster is lessee of 
the Haymarket and the Adelphi. Madame 
— has the entire management of the 

atter, 


J. M.—Who is Mr, Roberts of the Strand 
Theatre? A gentleman, and most respect- 
ably connected. 

H. W.—Mrs. Orger is living, but has very 
indifferent health, 

A Lover or Txt. Drama.—We believe 
he was not ed at the theatre. We 

will refer to the bills. 





Dramatie and Musical Works for review, and com- 
munications of every kind, for the Editor, to be ad- 
dressed to the Publisher, 51 § 52, Paternosier Row. 

The “THEATRICAL JOURNAL” sent (post-paid) 
to any part of the Country, at 2s. 6d. per quarter. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


IN EIGHT LESSONS, 
RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 


&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
& 








Cc. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

‘*Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered’but 
the “labour of an hour!”—Polytechnic Jourual. 

‘* We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in ‘the 
Calligraphic Seienee.”— The Evening Star. 

“Mr. Smart's mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which has come 
under our inspection.”"—London Journal of Com- 
merce. 





ROSIIERVILLE GARDENS, GRAVESEND. 
HE Refreshments in this delight- 


ful place of Recreation, are entirely supplied 
by Mr. Littleiohn, of King William Street, London, 
A cold Collation at One Shilling per head always On 
the Table. An Ordinary every day at Two o’Clock, 
at Two Shillings per head ea and Coffee from 
One Shilling per head. The choicest Wines and 
Spirits —Confectionary, Ginger Beer, Soda Water, 
and L de, supplied throughout the G d 
Dinners Dressed for Private Parties. 


O the lovers of PURE MALT 
LIQUOR.---The Finest and Best GLASS of 
ALE, in or near the City, may be had at GEDYE’s 
ALBION Tavern and Dining Establishment, 34, 
Bucklersbury. Four distinct qualities are con- 
stantly kept on Tap to suit every palate, 
Those Gentlemen who prefer a Mild Sparkling 
Creamy Glass of Pure Malt and Hops, will not be 
disappointed by asking for it. 

The next quality consists of a good sound clear 
Ale, not too old, and very nutritious. : 

The third is a very Old quality, beautifully Fine, 
and much admired by Gentlemen who prefer this 
description. 

And last, though not least, is BASS’s CELE- 
BRATED PALE ALE, which is ‘universally 
admired. . 

Bed and Breakfast, including servants, 15s. per week 
Hot Joints from 12 till 8 o'Clock. >’ 
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